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 The 'Ehd Yoa Have Always Bougkt, and which has been
m ase for over 30 years, has borne the signalure of

and has been made under his per-
M sonel supervision since its infancy.

. * All. ynoone todeceive youin this,

" All Counterfeits, Imitatior , and ¢ Just-as-gooa”® are but
Experiments that trifie with and endanger the health off

. Jnfants and Children--Experience against Experimentgs

What is CASTORIA

Qastoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pares
goric, Drops and Socthing Syrups. It is Pleasant. I$
contains neither Opium, Morphine mnor other Narcolis
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and_ allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
QOolic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures (,‘onst{i{pa.:ion
and Flatalency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Fricnd.

cenuine CASTORIA AiLwavs

Bears the Signature of .

'l‘he Kmd You Hae Always Bought

ln Use For Over 30 Years.

VHE CENTAUR OOMPAKY, T7 BURHAY STREKT, NEW YORR OITY.

Horse Blankets and Carriage Robes

in abundance for winter use and — if we should happen to have
sleighing—you’ll find all kinds of sleighing equipment here to.

_ Don’'t overlook CARRIAGE WARMERS, we have them—no
more d feet while driving about for business or pleasure.

The Wooster = Atkinson' Co.

' BROAD & JOHN STS., Near.P. O.

GAS FIXTURES

"Glasswalle, Gas Burners,
-~ Mantles, Gas Tubing

and Everything
For Economical Gas nghtmg

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

837 MAINST. Y.M.C.A.BLDG. Open Evenings
FULL l.llN Stationery and Office Suvplies
to start the Year 1909 at the

~ POST OFFICE NEWS STORE 1l ARCADE

S

THE PEOPLE'S DAIRY
28c--Butter-=-28c

TELEPHONE 589. 130 STATE ST.

| GEO. A. RORERTSON.
b

—

Standard Diaries, Blank Books,

Fine Wines and Liquors
FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc,
Full quart Sherwood Rye W‘hlskey, $1.00.

- QCooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
Free Delivery. Telephone 264-3

mﬁ ARS That Satisfy in Quallly
end Price : : : :

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
guickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the

most reasonable. Box trade a specialty.
Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all

Smokers’ Accessories.
Opp. Poli’s Thestre,

D. D. SMITH  pluad ayohen

Fme Job Printing
At This Ofﬁce

Jane Cable

o BEN. viae

GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON,

COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY

DPODD,

MEAD & COMPANY
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How far a man’s natural incli-
nation foward evil may carry him,
despite the fact that his wrong-
doing involves the wrecking of
the happiness of his only son, s
well shown in this story of Chi-
cago, the Philippines and New
York. The tale is not all one of
evil, however. In it figure also
love and romance, daring and
danger, patriotism and the self
sacrificing if mistaken devotion
of the Filipino to his country’s
cause. Our narrative is essen-

tially one of modern times, and |
ifs characlers or their originals |

walk the sitreefs of American
cities foday, but their actions and
the story of their loves and hates
recall with distinct force the
scenes and persons depicted by
Dickens. Especially is this true
of Elias Droom, the elderly law-
yer's clerk, who is worthy of
comparison with any one fo-be
Sfound in the pages of the Eng-
lish masier.

CHAPTER L

T was a bright, clear after-
noon in the late fall that
pretty Miss Cable drove
up in her trap and waited
at the curb for her father
to come forth from his of-

fice in one of Chicago’s tallest build-
ings. The crisp. caressing wind that
came up the street from the lake put
the pink into her smooth cheeks, but it
did not disturb the brown hair that
crowned her head. Well groomed and
graceful, she sat straight and sure upon
the box, her gloved hand grasping the
yellow reins firmly and confidently.
Miss Cable looked neither to right nor
to left, but at the tips of her thorough-
bred’'s ears. Slender and tall and very
aristocratic she appeared, her profile
alone visible to the passersby.

After a very few moments’ waiting
in ber trap the smart young woman
became Impatient.: A severe little
pucker settled upon her brow, and no
once, but many times, her eyes turne
to the broad entrance across the side-
walk. She had telephoned to her fa-
ther earlier in the afternoon, and he
had promised falithfully to be ready at
4 o'clock for a spin up the drive behind
Spartan. At three ininutes past 4 the
pucker made its first appearance, and
now, several minutes later, it was quite
distressing. Never before had he kept
her waiting like this. She was con-
sclous of the fact that zt least a hun-
dred men had stared at her in the long-
est ten minutes she had ever known
From the bottom of a very hot heart
she was beginning to resent this scru-
tiny when a tall young fellow swung
around a nearby corner and came up
with a smile so full of delight that the
dainty pucker left her brow as the
gshadow flees from the sunshine. His
hat was off and poised gallantly above
his head, his right hand reaching up to
clasp the warm little tan one out-
stretched to meet it.

“1 knew it was you long befora» I saw
you,” said he warmly.

“Truly? How interesting!” she re-
sponded, with equal warmth. “Some-

| thing psychic in the atmosphere to-

day?
“Oh,
ing her hamd.

no,” he eaid, reluctantly releas-
“] ecan't see through

avofens

“I knew it was you long before I saw you.”

these huge bulldings, you know. It's
impossible to look over their tops. I
simply knew you were here, that's all.”

“You're romantic, even though you
are a bit silly,” she cried gayly. *Pray,
how could you Enow?”

“Simplest thing in the world. Rigby
told me he had seen you and that you
seemed to be in a great rage. He dared
me to venture into your presence, and
that's why I'm here.”

“What a hopelessly commonplace ex-
planation!
to think that there was really some
thing psychic about it? Logic is so
discouraging td one's conceit. I'm In a
very disagreeable humor today,” she |
sald, in fine despalr.

“1 don't believe it,” he disputed gra-
clonsly.

“But T am,” she inslisted, smiling
brightly. His heart was leaping high—
8o higzh that it filled his eyes. “Every-
thing has gone wrong with me today.
It's pretty trying to have to walt in
front of a big office bullding fir fifteen
minutes. Every instant 1 expect a po-
liceman to come up and order me to
move on. Don't they arrest people for
blocking the street?”

“Yes, and put them iIn awful, rat
swarming dungeons over in Dearborn
aveaue. Poor AMr. Cable, he sbould be

Avuthor of “Beverly of Graustark,” Etc. g
¢
0
L

Why did you not leave me

made to suffer severely for his wretch-
ed conduct. The idea of""—

“Dou’t you dare to say anything
mean about dad."” she warned.

“But he's the cause of all the trouble.
He's never done anything to make you
bappy or”"—

“Stop! I take it all back. I'm in a
perfectly adorable humor. It was
dreadfully mean of me to be half an-
gry with him, wasn't it? He’s In there
now working his dear old brain to
pieces, and I'm out here with no brain
at all,”” she said ruefully.

To the ingenuous youth such an ap-
peal to his. gallantry was well nigh
irresistible, and for a moment it seem-
ed as if he would yield to the.tempta-
| tion to essay a brilliant contradiction,
but his wits came to his rescue, for,
quickly realizing that not only were
the frowning rocks of offense to be
avoided, but likewise the danger of
floundering helplessly about in the in-
viting quicksands of inanity, he pre-
served silence, wise young man that
be was, and trusted to his eyes to ex-
press an eloguent refutation. At last,
however, something seemed to occur
to him., A smile broke on his face.

“You had a stupid time last night,”
he hazarded.

“What makes you think so?”

“l know who took you in to dinmer.”

The eyes of the girl narrowed slight-
I; at the corners.

“Did he tell you?”

“No; 1 have neither seen nor heard
from any one present.”” She opened
her eyes wide now.

“Well, Mr. 8. Holmes, who was it?”

“That imbecile, Medford.”

Miss Cable sat up very straight in
the trap. Her little chin went up in
the air. She even went so far as to
make. a pretense of curbing the impa-
tience of her horse,

“Mr. Medford was most entertalning.
He was the life of the dinner,” she re-
turned somewhat severely.

‘“He's a professional.”

“An actor!” she cried incredulously.

“No; a professional diner out. Wasn't
that rich young Jackson there?”

“Why, yes. But do tell me how you
knew.” The girl was softening a Ilit-
tle, her curiosity aroused.

“Of course I will,” he said boyishly,

sympathetic audience.
happened to be In the club. Medford
was there and, as usual, catering to
Jackson, when the latter was called to
the phone. Naturally I put iwo and
two together.” He paused to more
thoroughly enjoy the look of utter mys-
tification that hovered on the girl's
‘ountenance. It was very apparent
.hat this method of deduction through
addition was unsatisfying. “What
Jackson said to Medford on his re
turn,” the young man continued, *“I
did not hear, but from the expression
on the listener’'s face I could have wag-
ered that an invitation had beea ex-
tended and accepted. Oh, we boys
have got it down fine. Garrison i{8"—

“And who is Garrison?”

“Garrison is the head door man at
the club. It's positively amazing the
number of telephone calls he receives
every afternoon from well known so-
ciety women.”

“What about? And what's that got
to do with Mr. Medford taking me in
to dinner?”

“Just this: Suppose Mrs. Rowden”—

“Mrs. Rowden!” The girl was non-
plused.

“Yes—wants to find out who's in the
club. She phones Garrison. Instant-
ly, after ascertaining which set, young-
er or old, is wanted, from a small
card upon which he has written a few
but choice names of club members he
submits a name to her.”

“Really, you don't mean to tell me
that such a thing is sctually done!” ex-
claimed Miss Cable, who as yet was
socially so unsophisticated as to be
horrifled. “You're joking, of course!”

“But nine times out of ten,” ignoring

want him! Another:
combination” A third: ‘Oh, no, my
dear, not a dollar to his name—hope-
lessly imeligible!” This last exclama-
tion, though intended solely for the vis-
itor at her home, elicits from Garrison
a low chuckle of approval of the speak-
er’s discrimination, and presently he
hears, ‘Goodnpess me, Garrison, there
must be somae one else!” Then, to her
delight, she is informed that Mr. Jack-
son has just come in, and he is request-

ing dismiszed with thanks and the ex-
pectation of seeing her butler in the
morning.” '

“How perfectly delicious!” came from
the girl. *1 can almost hear Mrs. Row-
den telling Jackson that he will be
the dearest boy in the world if he will
dine with her.”

“And bring some one with him, as
she is one man short,” laughed Gray-
don, as he wound up lightly: “And here
is where the professional comes in.
We're all on to Medford! Why, Garri-
gon has balf a dozen requests a night
—six times five—$30. Not bad—but
then the man's a ‘who’s who' that
| never makes mistakes. I won't be
| positive that he does not draw pay
from both ends. For, men like Med-
ford, ovtside of the club, probably tip
| him to give them the preference. It
| would be good business.”

There was so much self satisfaction
in the speaker's manner of uttering
I these last words that it would not have
*required the wisdom of one older than
Miss Cable to detect that he was thor-
oughly enjorying his pose of man of the
world. He was ‘indeed young, for he
had yet to learn that not to disillusion
the girl, but to conform as much as
possible to her ideals, was the surest
way to win her favor, and his vanity
surely would have received a blow had
not David Cable at that moment come
out of the doorway across the side-
walk, pausing for a moment to con-
verse with the man who accompanied
him. The girl's face lighted with
Dleasure and relief, but the younz mar

i

" dad,” she cried.

i less you've kept her waiting, and it's
at once pleased with himself and his |
“About 5:30 I |

the interruption, “it is met with: ‘Don’t |
‘Makes a bad |

ed to come to the phone, Garrison be- |

! railroad career, for he had worn them

regarding uneaslly the countenance of'
the general manager of the Pacific,
Lakes and Atlantic Railroad company,
saw that he was white, tired and
drawn. It was not the keen, alert ex-
pression that had been the admiration
of every one; something vital seemed
to be missing, although he could not
have told what It was, A flame seemed

!to have died somewhere in his face,

leaving behind a faint suggestion of |

I
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“Hello, Graydon! How are youf”

ashes, and through the young man’s
brain there flashed the remark of his
fair companion: “He’s in there now.
working his dear old brain to pieces.”

“I'm sorry to bave kept you wait-
ing, Jane,” said Cable, crossing to the
curb. “Hello, Graydon! How are you?'
His volce was sharp, crisp and louder
than the occasion seemed to demand,
but It was natural with him. Years of
life in an engine cab do not serve to
mellow the itone of the human voice,
apd the habit is too strong to be over-
come. There was no polish to the
tones as they issued from David Ca-
ble’s lips. He spoke with more than
ordinary regard for the queen's Eng-
lish, but it was because he never had
neglected It. It was characteristic of
the man to do a thing as nearly right
Aas he knew how in the begiuning and
to do it the same way until a betier
method presented itself.

“Yery well, thank you, Mr. Cable,
except that Jane has been abusing
me because you were not here to"—

“Don’'t you believe a word he says,

“Oh, if the truth isn’t in me, I'll sub-
gide,” laughed Graydon. *“Neverthe-

only reasonable that she should abuse
somebody.”

“l am glad you were here to receive
it. It saves my gray hairs.”

“Rubbish!” was Miss Cable’s simple
comment as her father took his place
beside her.

“Oh, please drive on, Jane,” said the
young man, his admiring eves on the
girl who grasped the reins afresh and
straightened llke a =soldier for inspec-
tion. “I must run around to the Uni-
versity club and watch the score of the
Yale-Harvard game at Cambridge. It
looks like Harvard, hang it all! Great
game, they say’'—

“There he goes on football, We
must be off or it will be dark before
we get away from him. Goodby!”
cried Miss Cable.

“How's your father, Gray? He
wasn't feeling the best in the world
yesterday,” said Cable, tucking In the
robe.

“A case of liver, Mr. Cable. He's all
right today. Goodby!”

As Jane and her father whirled away

and
the

To Washington - Southland

Two Luxurious Trains
FEDERAL EXPRESS COLONIAL EXPRESS
h

Through service—You pass througzh New yor )
out having to change cars. To ladleg uavelingk :jg,l:a
this is a great advantage,

These trains are splendidly equipped—yesti
buffet parior cars and dining car in either dlrqunbuled

EDERAL EXPRESS COTONTAT, 'F!‘.‘(PRFqg
e ——————e—ryy ﬂ

Daily, Sundays included .

Through sleeping cars between
Boston and Philadelphia and
Washington, Due Washington
at 9:45 a. m. Prompt connec-
tion for all Southern Winter Re-
sorts.

Daily, except Sundays
Due Washington 9:44 P. m.
Dining car between Boston apg
South Norwalk, Through sleep.
ing car connection at Washing.
ton for principal Winter Resorts,
EXCURSION TICKETS NOW ON SALE

For information write A. B. SMITH, General P ssenger
Agent, New Haven, Conn. L

NEW YORK, NEW HAVEN & HARTFORD RAILROAD CO.

—_

LOS ANGELES

NEXT SUMMER

With the B. P. 0. E.

LOW RATES VIA ‘

UNION PACIFIC

Unequalled Service, Finest Equipment, Fast Time
THREE DAYS FROM CHICAGO
FOUR DAYS FROM NEW ENGLAND
For advertising matter, infom.aation, etc., address
W. MASSEY, N. E. F. & P. A,
176, Washington St.,
H 17 *tt Boston, Mass.
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_ THE COAI.

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEIL
& SONS (0.,

Tel. 501-502. 990 Main S\,

REAL COAL ECONOMY

Is to be found in buying fuel that gives the most heat value—
that’'s the kind that gives you your moneys worth—and a ton of
coal and slate mixed will never give the heat that a ton of pure coal
throws off. 'The coal you buy of us is all coal—and you get all the
heat that a ton of coal can possibly give. Try it and see.

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSA’IONIO AVE. Down Town Office.

Telephone 154 FAIRFIELD AVE

- ——

Try Sprague’s Extra High Grade

[IcE, Lehigh Coal
COAL, | Sprague lce &Goal Bo.

WOOD East End East Washngton Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710.

the latter gave utterance to a remark
that brought a new brightness to her
eyes and a proud throbbing to her
heart, but he did not observe the ef-
fect.

“Bright, clever chap—that Graydon
Bansemer,” he said comfortably.

COAL and WOOD

WHOLESALRFE

Flo'ur, Grain, Hay and Straw, .., reran.
| BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Telephone 481-6.

A 9 all*®

Established 1847.

Branch Office
352

IRA GREGORY & (0.,
Main Sm

Main Office _C(U)A L- s

CHAPTER IIL

262
Stratford Avenue

STOP DREAMING : : -
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDEB

higher. Let us fill your bins NOW,

Prices have advanced and will soon be

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.

MAIN OFFICE,
h Office GEO. B. CLARK & CO.. YARD AND
Br;gct‘n!rn::ld Avenue. Telephone 2457 150 Housatonic Avenus

—"‘ HE general manager of the
Pacific, L.akes and Atlan-
tic Railrond system had
bad a hard struggle of it
He who begins his career
with a shovel in a loco-

motive ecab usually has something of
that sort to look back upon. There are
no roses along the pathway he has
traversed. In the end, perhaps, he
wonders if it has been worth while.
David Cable was a general manager.
He had been a fireman. It had required
twenty-five years of hard work on his
part to break through the chrysalis.
Packed away in a chest upstairs in his
house there was a grimy. greasy. un-
wholesome suit of once blue overalls.
The garments were just as old as his

on his first trip with the shovel. When
his wife implored him to throw away
the “detestable things” he said, with
characteristic humor, that he thought

;_ a k e That We BEQT

Have the
COAL
And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins,

Mined
WHEELER & HOWES,

he would keep them for a rainy day.
It was much simpler to go from gen-
eral manager to fireman than vice
versa, and it might be that he would
need the suit again. It pleased him to
hear his wife sniff contemptuously.
David Cable had been a wayward,
venturesome youth. His father apd
mother had built their hopes high with
him as a foundation, and he had proved
a decidedly insecure basis, for one
night in the winter of 1863 he stale
away from his home in New York.
Before spring he was fighting In the
far southiand, a boy of sixteen carry-
ing a musket In the service of his

country.
o <To be Continueéd.)

944 MAIN ST. East End Congress Street Brigg
A

NYTHING in a store that is worth selling ‘is
worth advertising.
Let the public know what you have to sell,
through the columns of the ‘‘Farmer.” The cost is
small and the method effezsive.

t
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